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INTRODUCTION 


THE Addresses in this little book were given at 
St. Martin’s, Trafalgar Square, at the weekly 
service of Intercession following the Festival 
of All Saints. 

They are published at the request of many 
who heard them, in the hope that they may 
prove helpful to some of those who are mourn- 
ing the loss of their dear ones. There is hardly 
a home in the land in which, to the natural 
sorrow at a personal loss, there has not been 
added bewilderment in confronting the mys- 
terious claim which is involved in a comrade- 
ship with those whose names are inscribed 
upon ‘‘the Roll of Honour.” 

The war has brought its awakenings to 
great realities: and we are coming to see the 
meaning of old ideas in a new light. 

Precious truths are being rediscovered, of 
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whose value we have been ignorant, or of 
whose very existence we have never dreamed. 
To-day as never before we are realising what 
Comradeship means. The ideas which the 
word embraces are being daily enlarged for 
us, as the barriers are rudely broken down 
which party spirit, class feeling and insular 
prejudice had erected. To-day our sense of 
comradeship with those who are fighting for 
a great cause and a noble ideal is a living 
reality. It embraces not only those to whom 
we are bound by ties of family love or intimate 
association; nor even with those of our own 
blood and speech; we have at last entered 
into the joyous experience of comradeship 
with a great band of Allies. Belgians, French, 
Russians, Servians, Japanese; people whom we 
have never seen, and whose speech we cannot 
understand, are now one with us, in a sense 
which we could never have believed possible 
a few years ago. The spontaneous outburst 
of loyalty and affection for the Homeland from 
our brothers overseas, whether in Canada, 
Australasia, South Africa or the West Indies 
has overwhelmed us. The magnificent re- 
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sponse of India, and the generous claim of 
her fighting men to stand by our side in this 
grim struggle, has shattered at a blow the 
barriers which colour had been allowed too 
long to interpose. 

“We are Indians, but we are Britishers!’ 
is their assertion of a claim to comradeship, 
which to-day is not merely allowed but joyously 
welcomed by us. 

The whole body of the Allies has felt the 
masterful thrill of the quickening rush of a 
great spiritual conception. Yielded to this 
spirit, the esprit de corps, we have found life 
enriched and enlarged. To-day we know that 
this spiritual and unseen bond of our relation- 
ship is the decisive factor in the struggle. 
It is the morale of the Allied forces, the spirit 
of their comradeship in sacrifice, which is as 
ennobling as it is invincible. 


The awakening to this reality conducts us 
inevitably to an insight into the mystery of 
our relationship to a/Z those who are our un- 
seen comrades. 

We are summoned to a realisation of the 
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glories of that inheritance which is eternal, 
as members of a family which includes the 
whole company of the Saints: as fellow-citizens 
with ‘‘a great multitude, which no man can 
number, out of every nation, and of all tribes 
and peoples and tongues, standing before the 
throne and before the Lamb, arrayed in white 
robes and palms in their hands.” 

The very meaning of being a Christian is 
that we belong to the Family of God, in 
which we are indissolubly linked with ail 
those whom His love embraces, in a relation- 
ship to which neither space nor time, life nor 
death interposes any possible bar. ‘“‘ Whether 
we live therefore, or die, we are the Lord’s. 
For to this end Christ died, and lived again, 
that He might be Lord of both the dead and 
the living.” 

Surely there never was a time when we 
more sorely needed to make the Apostle’s 
prayer our own: “That the God of our Lord 
Jesus Christ, the Father of Glory, may give 
unto you a spirit of wisdom and revelation in 
the knowledge of Him: having the eyes of 
your heart enlightened that ye may know 
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what is the hope of His calling, what the 
riches of the glory of His inheritance in the 
Saints, and what the exceeding greatness of 
His power to usward who believe, according to 
the strength of His might, which He wrought 
in Christ, when He raised Him from the 
dead.” 


For what has the Communion of Saints 
meant to the great mass of English Churchmen 
and Christians? Would it be unfair to say 
that to many it has remained little more than 
a phrase! We hesitate even to use the word 
“Saint,” in the Bible sense. We may indulge 
a sentimental regard for ‘the blessed company 
of all faithful people,” living and departed, but 
we mostly shudder at the idea of “prayers for 
the dead!” When we commemorate “those 
who have fallen,” we chiefly pray for ourselves, 
not for them. In our habitual talk of those 
who have died a hero’s death, and whose name 
is inscribed upon the Roll of Honour, we 
slide into such faithless expressions as ‘‘ poor 
so and so!” We cease to think of them as 
still our brothers, our fellow servants, our 
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comrades. We may sing in the words of a 
hymn— 
“ One family we dwell in Him 
One Church, above, beneath ; 


Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death. 


One army of the living God, 
To His command we bow ; 

Part of the host have crossed the flood, 
And part are crossing now.” 

Though the sentiment has a popular appeal, 
we do not habitually associate ourselves with 
them in those activities of prayer and service, 
in which we must believe that they are cease- 
lessly employed. If their names on the Roll of 
Honour do not slip from our memories, they 
are allowed to drop out of our prayers. 

The truth of our union with: our unseen, 
everliving Lord constrains us to unite ourselves 
with all those whom He binds to Himself. 
Through them, whom He has taken from our 
sight, He is seeking to bind us more securely 
to the Unseen and the Eternal. 

Our love to them is not meant to find its 
employment in the barren outpouring of 
emotional grief, but in the acceptance of the 
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claim which they make upon us for active 
service; to join hands with them in finishing 
the tasks which as comrades we together 
essayed; and by ventures of faith, as courage- 
ous as theirs, to make good the ground which 
they have won. 

As true comrades, may we follow their 
good examples, that with them we may be 
partakers of the heavenly Kingdom. 


JOHN KENSINGTON. 


Festival of the Purification, 
February 2, 1915. 
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THE VICTORY OVER DEATH 


‘““Then shall come to pass the saying that is written 
Death is swallowed up in victory. O Death, where is thy 
sting ? O grave, where is thy victory?” —1 Cor. xv. 54. 
Now that we are daily and hourly confronting 
the problems of life and death through this 
grim event of war we need to readjust our 
views about the relation which the one has to 
the other. 

Is it not true that we have habitually invested 
the event of death with too great an import- 
ance? Most of us, I think, have exaggerated 
the importance of the event which ends one 
stage of life, because we have had no eyes to 
see the Glory of that life to which it conducts. 

If we allow ourselves to regard death as the 
final and irreparable ending both of life itself as 
well as of all its relationships, then are we, in 
St Paul’s words, of all men most miserable: 
“let us eat and drink, for to-morrow we die.” 

But, quite apart from the Christian revelation, 
we are convinced that this is an untrue ot of 
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the matter. Thereason why most men, certainly 
the best men, do not fear death is because they 
believe that there are worse things than that 
event; and that there are glorious things to be 
possessed, of which death cannot cheat them. 
Something survives that event, which, though it 
is intangible, is intensely real. No one, I think, 
has expressed it more finely than Robert Louis 
Stevenson in, that glowing passage in A‘s 
Triplex. 

“Tt is not only in finished undertakings that 
we ought to honour useful labour. Aspirit goes 
out of the man who means execution, which 
outlives the most untimely ending. All who 
have meant good work with their whole hearts, 
have done good work, although they may die 
before they have time to sign it. Every heart 
that has beat strong and cheerfully has left a 
hopeful impulse behind it in the world, and 
bettered the tradition of mankind. And even 
if death catch people, like an open pitfall, and in 
mid career, laying out vast projects, and planning 
monstrous foundations, flushed with hope, and 
their mouths full of boastful language, they 
should be at once tripped up and silenced: is 
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there not something brave and spirited insuch a 
termination P and does not life go down with a 
better grace foaming in full body over a precipice 
than miserably straggling to an end in sandy, 
deltas? When the Greeks made their fine say- 
ing that those whom the gods love die young, 
I cannot help believing they had this sort of 
death also in their eye. For surely, at whatever 
age it overtook the man, this is to die young? 
Death has not been suffered to take so much 
as an illusion from his heart. In the hot-fit of 
life, a-tip-toe on the highest point of being, he 
passes at a bound on to the other side. ... 
The trumpets are hardly done blowing, when 
trailing with him clouds of glory, this happy- 
starred, full-blooded spirit shoots into the 
spiritual land.”—(Virginibus Puerisque, pp. 
169-171.) 

Of all who have given their lives for great 
and noble ends it is universally felt that 
death has been swallowed up in victory, and 
that no sting of failure remains. Mankind 
has been permanently enriched by the ex- 
ample and influence which they have left 
behind. They have created for us the ideals 
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by which we feebly try to shape our lives. 
They show how cheaply they counted death 
in comparison with those great ends, to achieve 
which they were glad to risk life itself. No 
precepts of calculating prudence will avail 
for those who gauge values by the poet’s 
standard: 


“‘ Blow, blow the clarion—fill the fife, 
To all the sensual world proclaim 
One crowded hour of glorious life 
Is worth an age without a name !” 


It comes to this, then, that the zazdortance of 
death as an event is only relative to the 
conception formed of the purpose of life. 
If it be worth while to live for higher ends 
than self-interest or calculated prudence, then 
it is worth while to risk even life itself to 
attain them. The gauge of that risk is the 
event of death, When we speak of higher 
ends of living than self-interest and prudence, 
é.g. Truth and Honour, we are thinking of 
the relative unimportance of material to 
Spiritual realities: and the place assigned to 
death is very largely the result of over-esti- 
mating the value of the material and tangible 
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possessions of this life. When the greatest 
ends and the noblest objects of living occupy 
the chief place in men’s minds, they do not 
indeed undervalue the temporal and sensible 
objects ready to their hand; but they pursue 
those nobler ends and strive for those higher 
objects at ail risks, because those things 
make life worth while. When we say “life,” 
we mean that part which is independent of 
all accidental settings, and is continuous. 

It is impossible to conceive of life ceasing, 
however much we may be sure that its outward 
form and setting is subject to constant change. 
For example, the life of a nation is continu- 
ous through the ages, although its outward 
expression varies with every generation. The 
men who have died for their country, from 
King Alfred to Lord Roberts, did not die merely 
to preserve the existing lands, buildings, or 
material resources of their nation, but for 
the national inheritance, which is imperish- 
able so long as its citizens value its glories 
by the only real standard of worth. As 
we think of that splendid soldier and ideal 
Englishman, Frederick, Lord Roberts; from 
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one point of view it was not worth while for 
an old man of eighty-two to risk chills and 
pneumonia to leave his fireside and go into the 
trenches in France: but from another, it was of 
- immeasurable worth that the men from India 
should have had their old comrade with them, 
to cheer them at the moment when they were 
risking their lives for their brother citizens; 
and that they were privileged to see with their 
eyes the human link which bound them to their 
brother Gurkhas, Sikhs and Dogras who once 
followed him to Candahar and Cabul. 

For the sake of what might be called an idea, 
a sentiment, but for what we recognise to be 
the noble instinct of Comradeship in a great 
enterprise, the risk he ran was abundantly 
worth while. Indeed it is felt by everyone of 
us that in face of such a brave venture, death 
does not count, so swallowed up is it in the 
victory of the spirit. 

So then we are led to the conclusion that 
death, for such as risk their life for great and 
noble ends at the call of Duty, is but the splendid 
portal into the life of deathless comradeship 
with those who have enriched the inherit- 
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ance of their fathers. If we would gauge 
the true proportion of things we must view 
death in its relation to the Ultimate Purpose 
of Life. 


So far I have said nothing of the meaning of 
the mystery which is given to us by the Christian 
revelation. But this makes only luminously 
clear what we have been guessing at by the 
uncertain light of human instinct. 

Death ceases to have that awful aspect which 
our fears attach to it when we see it in its rela- 
tion to life here and the life to which it conducts. 
In the Christ upon His Cross we see death as 
the final expression of the value which He at- 
tached to life on earth. He willingly accepted 
it as the means by which to express the love 
which was the inspiring motive of His whole 
life. And ever since, death for us—if only it 
can express something of the love which in- 
spired His Sacrifice—becomes in itself glorious 
as the means by which we too can find expres- 
sion of that which is really best in us. Does 
not the common instinct of our nature recognise 
the glorious truth in the admiration which in- 
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stantly such deeds of self-sacrifice compel? 
We read for instance how, the other day, 
a man of the Gloucesters, lying shattered by 
a shell, was offered a drink of water. Hewas 
about to take it when he saw a dying German 
near by, and said, “ After him, please?” 

Or think of that British officer, going out 
under fire to pick up a wounded German, and 
bringing him to the enemy trench. There he 
was received with a salute and a cheer, and 
was at once decorated with the Iron Cross. 
Though he died of his wounds, his deed lives, 
and its appeal moves friend and foe alike. In 
cases like these who can but say, ‘Death is 
swallowed up in victory. O Death, where is 
thy sting? O grave, where is thy victory?” 


But beyond that, death is seen in Christ to 
be only the gate which conducts to more free 
and unhindered life in the service of God and 
man. There is no break or bar, except in the 
transference to another sphere, which, because 
it is unseen and spiritual, is infinitely more 
real and fruitful. For those who have earth 
still as their habitation that break seems com- 
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plete and final which robs them of sight and 
touch and sound of the bodily presence: but 
what if the severance be only in appearance and 
not in reality? The grief and bereavement 
and sense of loss, which inevitably come to us 
through such sacrifice of themselves, are the 
share which falls to us of that same Cross by 
which they have their title to comradeship 
with Him who has conquered death and the 
grave. 

If the Cross, in the light of life’s glorious 
purpose, is seen to have been infinitely worth 
while, then the share in that Cross which 
sorrow and bereavement claim of us, must also 
appear to be worth while. Our share in the 
burden may be lovingly given or it may be 
sullenly withheld. To unite ourselves in bear- 
ing it is to enjoy the Comradeship of the Man 
of Sorrows, and to be led on to share His 
triumph: to withhold the consent of our will 
to suffer with Him is to condemn ourselves 
to the lonely misery of an unshared grief, and 
to miss the experience to which the way of 
sorrows is meant to conduct. 

It remains for us to strive to rise to the height 
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of living which they achieved, “who counted 
not their lives dear unto themselves.” We 
share their glorious enterprise, as we yield a 
loving consent to their willingness to give their 
best. Nothing shall rob us of the joy of con- 
tinual fellowship with them save our grudging 
refusal to follow them in treading the way of 
their certain victory. 

Those who have died for noble ends have 
pointed us to the only true end of life, which is, 
noble living. They challenge us with them to 
strive, not for material and temporal gains, but 
for what is permanent and imperishable—Good- 
mess. Their interpretation of “the good” in life 
has become our possession; we owe it to 
them to live for the same end, and to give 
endorsement to their deeds by a lifelong 
endeavour to follow their lead. The mark 
upon every such good deed has the sign, which 
is everywhere recognised, the sign of the Cross 
—unselfish love and devotion to duty. To 
live for unselfish ends and to do our duty at 
all costs will find us always ready to face 
death, and by death to enter the fellowship of 
the blessed dead. 
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We need not surely hesitate to count among 
the “blessed dead” all those to whom death 
came in answer to the offer of the best which 
they could give, in a supreme endeavour to fulfil 
life’s highest purpose. Where we know so 
little, we can say little. We can neither classify 
nor judge. We are in ignorance of what 
God can and will do in the case of those 
who lived apparently careless lives and with- 
out outward sign of a conscious devotion to 
His service. But we can surely number them 
among the blessed dead, who laid down their 
lives in obedience to a clear call of duty 
which they instinctively owned. Whatever 
their past life may have seemed to us; how- 
ever its opportunities may have been missed 
or its promise have been unfulfilled ; at least we 
know that at a supreme moment of call to give 
their life for its highest ends, they did not 
falter. They gave aii that they had; they rose 
to the level of those who have laid down their 
lives for their brethren,—a level to which only 
love at its best can rise. By the offer of them- 
selves to risk death in the fulfilment of a high 
and noble end they entered into the secret of 
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life’s purpose. That act, it may be, was done in 
reparation of many past failures and neglects 
of duty. We can see in it the energy of peni- 
tence throwing itself upon God. It was love, 
when once it had come to itself, forcing its way 
back along the road homeward. The Father 
who had long waited for the first sign of that 
return hailed it afar off, and went forth with 
joy to meet it. He took His child at his word. 
The sacrifice which he offered was accepted, 
and the seal of its acceptance was that kiss 
which fell on his brow with death. 

God alone can see what will become of such 
acts, as are the epitome of faith, hope and 
love. He alone can make of them in eternity 
all that they are capable of becoming. Healone 
knows what such deeds really mean. Little as 
we know, we find that such acts of self-sacrifice 
go straight to the heart with a message which 
love always speaks, and whose truth cannot be 
gainsaid. 


‘He weren’t no saint, but at jedgment 
I’d run my chance with Jim, 
*Longside of some of your pious folks 
As wouldn’t shook hands with him. 
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He'd seen his duty, a dead sure thing, 
And went for it, thar and then; 
And Christ ain’t a going to be too hard 
On a man that died for men.” 
Pike County Ballads, Col. John Hay. 


We have all been accustomed to attach the 
fullest measure of value to repeated acts in the 
formation of character. We rightly acknow- 
ledge that by such repeated acts of the will, 
along a line of duty steadfastly pursued, we 
can rise to the height of our manhood in the 
discipleship of Christ. But we do not always 
realise that there are single acts which lift a 
man out of the low levels at which he has been 
content so long to remain, and which have 
decisive and permanent effects on character. 
This is especially true of acts of courage and 
generosity. It is possible by a single act to 
rise to the highest levels and to gain a power 
of which there had been no previous sign. 
Such conspicuous action it was which once 
lifted a man to a level of courageous faith 
which he had never attained before, and which 
had a decisive effect upon his whole subsequent 
life and character. St Peter saw his Lord 
walking upon the sea. All his companions 
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cried out in fear, supposing that they had seen 
an unreal phantom. But Jesus hailed them in 
those words: “‘Be of good cheer. It is I. Be 
not afraid.” It was a crisis in the education of 
His disciples by Him Who had come to call 
out in them a faith which would stand the 
test under all circumstances and which only 
devoted lovecouldinspire. Peter alone answered 
the challenge; and cried: ‘‘ Lord, if it be Thou, 
bid me come unto Thee upon the waters.” 
Jesus said “Come.” Verily the crisis of Peter’s 
education was reached when in obedience 
to that call ““he went down from the boat 
and walked upon the waters and came to 
Jesus.” Love alone bade him make that 
venture upon the unknown; and love in the 
disciple stayed not to calculate the risk : it cast 
out all fear. Unconscious of anything but that 
he must go wherever his Master beckoned, he 
took the risk; he did the impossible thing; 
“he walked on the water and came to Jesus.” 
That single act of devoted love and courageous 
faith had an effect on his character which was 
never effaced. He had much yet to learn, many 
failures to face, much self-discipline to achieve ; 
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but he rose to a higher level in that moment of 
decision, and grasped in that hour of experi- 
ence something which became a permanent pos- 
session. He knew henceforth what it meant for 
life to be “kept by the power of God through 
faith unto a salvation ready to be revealed.” 


Acts of courage and generosity invariably 
have in them this element of faith and love; 
they do bring men at a bound into a new world 
of experience where they discover in a flash 
that which for years they have not known. A 
new world of possibilities is opened out to them. 
Is not that, then, a “blessed” day for them 
when they responded unhesitatingly to such 
a call, and dared to seize an opportunity which 
for years past they had neglected? And is not 
that event of death “blessed” for them, which 
set the seal of acceptance upon the sacrifice 
which they so generously gave? Shall we not 
count among “the blessed” all who did not 
miss the opportunity which life provided to gain 
the prize of love, and who learnt the lessons 
which all life’s discipline is meant to teach? 

Consciously or unconsciously, they linked 
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their deed with that action of love, of which 
Our Lord Himself said: “Greater love hath no 
man than this, that a man lay down his life for 
his friends.” He who knows the true value of 
all such acts, and the capacities of each one 
of His scholars, may be trusted to perfect that 
which has been well begun, even though it were 
made as the last act of life. These surely we 
may count among the many of whom He said: 
“the last shall be first.” 


PRAYER 


O Almighty God, with Whom do live the 
spirits of just men made perfect, after they are 
delivered from their earthly prisons ; we humbly 
commend the soul of this Thy servant, our dear 
brother, into Thy hands, as into the hands of a 
faithful Creator, and most merciful Saviour; 
most humbly beseeching Thee, that it may be 
precious in Thy sight. Wash it, we pray Thee, 
in the blood of that Immaculate Lamb, that 
was slain to take away the sins of the world; 
that whatsoever defilements it may have con- 
tracted in the midst of this miserable and 
naughty world, through the lusts of the flesh, 
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or the wiles of Satan, being purged and done 
away, it may be presented pure and without 
spot before Thee. And teach us who survive, 
in this and other like daily spectacles of mor- 
tality, to see how frail and uncertain our own 
condition is; and so to number our days, that 
we may seriously apply our hearts to that holy 
and heavenly wisdom, whilst we live here, 
which may in the end bring us to life ever- 
lasting, through the merits of Jesus Christ 
Thine only Son our Lord. Amen, 


From the Office of the Visitation 
of the Sick. 


PRAYER 


O God, the God of the spirits of all flesh, in 
Whose embrace all creatures live, in whatso- 
ever world or condition they be; I beseech 
Thee for him whose name and dwelling place 
and. every need Thou knowest. Lord, vouchsafe 
him light and rest, peace and refreshment, joy 
and consolation in Paradise, in the companion- 
ship of saints, in the presence of Christ, in the 


ample folds of Thy great love. 
Cc 
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Grant that his life, so full of promise here, 
may unfold itself in Thy sight, and find a sweet 
employment in the spacious fields of eternity. 
If he hath ever been hurt or maimed by any 
unhappy word or deed of mine, I pray Thee of 
Thy great pity to heal and restore him, that he 
may serve Thee without hindrance. 

Tell him, O gracious Lord, if it may be, how 
much I love him and miss him, and long to see 
him again; and, if there be ways in which he 
may come, vouchsafe him to me as a guide and 
guard, and grant me a sense cf his nearness in 
such degree as Thy laws permit. 

If in aught I can minister to his peace, be 
pleased of Thy love to let this be; and merci- 
fully keep me from every act which may deprive 
me of the sight of him as soon as our trial time 
is over, or mar the fullness of our joy when the 
end of the days hath come. 

Pardon, O gracious Lord and Father, what- 
soever is amiss in this my prayer, and let Thy 
will be done, for my will is blind and erring, 
but Thine is able to do exceeding abundantly 
above all that we ask or think; through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 
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THE BLESSED DEAD 


‘‘Wherefore, my beloved brethren, be ye steadfast, un- 

moveable, always abounding in the work of the Lord, foras- 
much as ye know that your labour is not in vain in the 
Lord.”—1 Cor. xv. 58. 
Is all for which men have worked and striven 
in vain ? Does Death cheat them of the fruits 
of all their labour? Is everything at an end 
when life on the earthly scene is closed ? 

The answer given by St Paul is a decisive 
“No!” “Death is swallowed up in victory. ... 
Thanks be to God who giveth us the victory.” 

We have seen that Death cannot cheat us 
of the fruit of high endeavour, because there 
are products of the life which passes through 
death,—imperishable and glorious. The noble 
ends, for which men live and risk everything 
they hold dearest, make even death worth 
while. There is a risk greater than of death,— 
the risk of failure to fulfil the purpose of life. 
That indeed has fears for them. 


It is inconceivable that any life should 
37 
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abruptly cease. The life, for example, of the 
Nation is continuous. ‘‘ The King never dies” 
is an axiom of the British Constitution. Pro- 
gress has ever been won by the labour and 
agonies of its pioneers: the way upward has 
been painfully won, imperceptibly but surely, 
by the succession of heroic souls who are 
united through all the ages in a fellowship 
of noble service. 

Though they be taken from us, their work 
survives ; and though dead, they still speak to 
us by their deeds. 

As the writer of the Book of Wisdom finely 
expresses it: “In the memory of Virtue is im- 
mortality, because it is recognised both before 
God and men. When it is present men imitate 
it, and they long after it when it is departed. 
And throughout all time it marcheth crowned 
in triumph, victorious in the strife, for the 
prizes that are undefiled.” (Wisdom, iv. 1-2.) 

We are led to the conclusion, then, that no 
labour canv be in vain which is ‘zn the Lord,” 
z.e, which is done in accomplishing His eternal 
will, and for His Glory. 

Nor can we for a moment think of those 
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whom He has used for work so fruitful, them- 
selves ceasing to be of use. His servants finish 
one task only to be sent to greater and more 
glorious enterprises. 

The reward of one duty faithfully done is ever 
a call to greater and harder tasks. One stage 
ends only that another may begin, for “what 
God worketh, He doeth it for ever.” “He is 
not the God of the dead but of the living.” 
“Whether we live, we live unto the Lord; 
or whether we die, we die unto the Lord: 
whether we live therefore, or die, we are the 
Lord’s. For to this end Christ died, and lived 
again, that He might be Lord of both the dead 
and the living.” (Rom. xiv. 8-10.) 

Therefore we lift up our hearts in glad 
rejoicing that He has counted them worthy 
of a place nearer to Himself, and has called 
them to duties of vaster and more abiding 
importance. 

‘This is not mere sentimentalism or specula- 
tion. We know it to be true from the Light 
which Christ's Death and Resurrection has 
given us. As He breathed out His dying 
breath He cried, “It is finished”: but only 
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that stage of activity in service was ended, 
in accomplishing the work which the Father 
had given Him to do upon earth. His real 
victories were inaugurated by the event which 
men regard as the defeat of death. His 
true work then began which has no ending. 
The sphere of activity was removed from earth 
to heaven, from whence He works henceforth 
with tireless energy through the Holy Spirit in 
His body, whose members we are. He works still 
by His Spirit through those servants whom He 
has chosen. “For as the Father raiseth the 
dead and quickeneth them, even so the Son 
also quickeneth whom He will.” (St John v. 
21.): 

And, “He hath a care for His elect.” In His 
care for them He takes them from our sight 
that He may perfect them and use them in His 
Service. 

Those by whom He wills to effect His eternal 
will are His agents, His messengers, His instru- 
ments, Hisservants. One by one He takes from 
earth’s school the scholars who are ready to 
enter on the next stage of learning and of dis- 
cipline. He appoints a new course of studies 
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and a new round of duties, fitted to bring out 
the powers which are to be developed by use 
in the sphere best adapted for their employ. 

Remember, God has a Universe for which He 
cares, in which His will is to be done. Then 
what a multitude of agents He needs! It isa 
multitude whom no man can number. But 
Jirst He must prepare them. Before he 
can effect His purpose through them He will 
accomplish His work in them. That is the 
work of ferfecting His servants. ‘He which 
began a good work in you will perfect it until 
the day of Jesus Christ.” (Phil. i. 6.) 

We cannot believe that His work of perfect- 
ing His servants ends with the stage, of which 
alone we have present experience on “ Earth our 
habitation.” For the tasks to which He sum- 
mons them in eternity, even the best and ripest 
of earth’s scholars will need to be perfected. It 
is that work in them which God will accomplish, 
for we know that His will for us is not only our 
salvation, but our Jerfection, that we grow 
up into the measure of the stature of the full- 
ness of Christ, and that we become like Him, 
as we come to see Him as He is. 
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It is this knowledge of what is God’s will 
for His servants which gives us some insight 
into the mystery of that wisdom which so often 
baffles our understanding ; as, for example, when 
we see those taken away whom, we judge, we 
can least spare. An angry resentment is often 
felt and expressed by us in the first shock of 
grief as we see the best taken and the ap- 
parently worthless among us left. 

But what if God has a work for them to do 
there which they are at length fitted by earth’s 
probation to do? What if the Lord stzi7 “hath 
need of him?” 

If we ask such questions it is because we 
know with unerring insight what is the answer. 
We are confident that it is God’s will to accom- 
plish the purpose for which He has created and 
preserved each child of His. His elect them- 
selves know that they have not received the 
spirit of bondage unto fear, but have received 
the spirit of adoption whereby they cry Abba 
Father. ‘“‘The Spirit Himself beareth witness 
with our spirit that we are children of God; and 
if children, then heirs; heirs of God and joint 
heirs with Christ; if so be that we suffer with 
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Him, that we may be also glorified with 
Him.” 

This is the confidence of a Hope which is 
unassailable by fears of death. It inspires that 
calmness in the presence of dangers and even- 
ness of courageous temper under every kind of 
strain, of which we have been allowed to know 
so many examples during the last few months. 

Could it be more simply or convincingly ex- 
pressed than in these words which a young 
officer wrote to his mother only a few days 
before he was killed in battle? ‘‘No one, I 
believe, can die before God wills it: and all 
the shells and bullets in the world will not 
account for him until that time comes. It 
simply means that the life which ceases on 
earth will be more useful elsewhere. If one 
has trusted one’s poor existence to Christ until 
now, why not all the more so in the present 
time ? 

~“T am confident, Mother, that not all ithe 

enemy in creation can finish me before the 
time that I am needed elsewhere for higher 
work.” 

Here, indeed, is the fear of God which makes 
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men brave. Shall we not indeed count them 
“blessed,” to whom death comes, not as an enemy 
but as a friend, with such a clear call to “go 
up higher” P 

Even among ourselves we recognise that 
some instruments are, and others are not 
adapted for special work, requiring special 
powers. What, then, if for His greatest enter- 
prises God needs not worthless servants but 
the best which earth cansupply! What if those 
whom He takes are needed to meet situations of 
critical concern to us as well as to our brethren ! 
Shall we grudge them because theyare our best? 
Rather, what an honour it is for us to have been 
permitted to give such! If they have reached a 
stage at which it is realised that they are ready 
for promotion, then the All-Wise Father will 
remove them there where their service shall be 
most fruitful and effectual. True, we cannot 
now see the wisdom of it: but God knows the 
capacities and the powers of His children and 
servants. Do not even we with limited know- 
ledge recognise the wisdom of such action with 
reference toourownchildren? It would indeed 
be selfish if we parents, because parting with 
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them is so painful, were to keep our children 
at home, and refuse to allow them to enter on 
that arena of school, in which they would be 
able to become their true selves, and to be 
perfected. Our very love for them constrains 
us to let them go, no matter what be the risks 
of separation from our sight. Our love casts 
out the fear. 

Let Love cast out all our fears for those who 
have passed from our sight into the Light of His 
Presence, to be “ with Him in Paradise”: to be 
“in the Father’s hands,” from Whose loving 
grasp, Christ has said, “ None can pluck them” ; 
where no torment shall touch them. For their 
perfecting He has chosen them to be “with 
Jesus,” in a nearer, more intimate relationship ; 
nearer to the Light where they shall see with 
a clearness impossible here, where sight is so 
blinded by the interposition of things of sense. 

There He will give them for their perfecting 
a state of “vest” from the ceaseless distrac- 
tions of earth, though not from the work which 
abideth: a state of rest which shall set them 
free to serve. 

Into the meaning of this “rest which re- 
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maineth for the people of God,” we have an 
insight as we listen to the prophet’s voice. “It 
shall come to pass in the day that the Lord 
shall give thee rest from thy sorrow and 
from thy trouble and from the hard service 
wherein thou wast made to serve, that thou 
shall take up this parable... and say, How 
hath the oppressor ceased! The exactress 
of gold ceased! The Lord hath broken the 
staff of the wicked, the sceptre of the rulers 
that smote the peoples in wrath with a con- 
tinual stroke, that ruled the nations in anger, 
with a persecution that none restrained. The 
whole earth is at rest, and is quiet: they break 
forth into singing.” (Isa. xiv. 3-8.) 

It is that state of rest from distraction which 
sets the scholar free to concentrate all his 
powers upon the real work which he is meant 
to do. It is the rest which is needed for 
progress and perfecting. 

He ordains for them a state of “Jeace”: a 
condition of freedom from the presence of the 
Enemy who has ever involved them in warfare. 
He provides a state of “refreshment,” where 
their powers shall be quickened and renewed. 
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He sets them in a state of “ Light Perpetual,” 
in the Presence of Him who is Light: a state 
fitted for their erfecting, where they are con- 
tinually employed in tasks which can never be 
“in vain,” because they are done in Him, in 
Whom their life is hid: a state in which “‘ His 
servants shall serve him”: where “they shall 
see His’ Face: and they shall reign for ever 
and ever.” 


PRAYER 


O Lord Jesus Christ, Who hast hallowed the 
grave by laying Thy precious Body in it, and 
hast knit together Thine elect in one communion 
and fellowship, grant that I may feel at heart 
how blessed are the dead, which die in Thee. 

And here I bless Thy Holy Name for all Thy 
servants, departed this life in Thy faith and 
fear, especially for those, whom Thy dear love 
hath made most dear to me... beseeching 
Thee to give me grace so to follow their good 
example, that with them I may be a partaker 
of Thy Heavenly Kingdom. 

Grant this, O Heavenly Father, for Thy dear 
Son Jesus Christ His sake. Amen. 
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PRAYER 
For departed souls, we pray that, through the 
dread unquenchable fire of Thy purifying Love, 
they may be purged from sin and brought unto 
that everlasting life, for which, O Lord our God, 
the Lord of all, do Thou make us worthy. 


Amen. 
Bishop Vernon Herford. 


Remember all those, the brave and the true, 
who have died the death of honour and are 
departed in the hope of Resurrection to Eter- 
nal Life. In that place of light, whence sorrow 
and mourning are far banished, give them 
rest, O Lord, the Lover of man. Grant this, 
O Lord. 


From the Liturgy of the 
Russian Church. 
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(I.) Irs CLAIM 


“The Life, the Eternal life, which was with the Father and 
was manifested. unto us .. . declare we unto you also, that 
ye also may have fellowship with us: yea, and our fellowship 
is with the Father, and with His Son Jesus Christ: and 
these things we write, that our joy may be fulfilled.”— 
I St John i. 2-4. 

THE true joy of life consists in the secure posses- 
sion of all its tenderest and deepest relation- 
ships. The Gospel of Jesus Christ brings us the 
assurance of that joy, because it tells us that we 
have been brought into a blessed and unbreak- 
able fellowship with the Father through the 
Eternal Son. This relationship involves a 
lasting fellowship with all those who belong 
to God’s family. It is good news indeed for men 
who find sorrow and pain, bereavement and 
misery their portion on earth; who experience, 
through the event of death, the breaking of those 


ties which bind them to those they love best, 
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and leave them in lonely silence to endure a 
maimed existence. 

On such a dark and hopeless prospect the 
Light has shined. The life which is Eternal 
life was manifested in the person of Jesus; 
and St John declares to us how for him life 
is a blessed comradeship with His Master, 
Who, unseen, reveals Himself to His Own, 
leads His soldiers to certain victory, and 
binds all together in a fellowship of brother- 
hood and service. Those who are separated, 
however widely, are comrades still; and’,their 
fellowship shall abide throughout Eternity. 

It is thus he speaks, for instance, of his 
relationship to those whom he will never in all 
human probability see again. 

“J, your brother and companion (cvyxowovrds 
ev tT) Oddie), partaker with you in the tribula- 
tion and Kingdom and patience which are 
in Jesus ” (Rev. i. 9). It is this conception of 
unbroken Comradeship in the family, and the 
uplifting sense of the reality of their fellowship 
with one another which is uppermost in his 
mind. He, “in the Spirit,” a prisoner on the 
lonely isle called Patmos, far removed from 
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them, is still their helper, guide, interpreter and 
Comrade. That is our joyful assurance. 

In the Fellowship of Life, in the Family of God, 
we enjoy a comradeship with all its scattered 
members. We belong to the Communion of 
Saints. 


We have tried to think of the victory over 
death which gives us an assured hope in the 
face of sorrows and bereavements. We have 
considered the reasons for believing that life 
is continuous, no matter how altered its setting 
or condition, and that death is but a passing 
into another stage for perfecting God’s servants. 
For those who have risked life itself for great 
and noble ends, for duty and for honour, it 
is but an entrance into “that rest which 
remaineth,” where “labour is not in vain in 
the Lord.” 

We were led to contemplate that ceaseless 
care which God has for His elect, Who, having 
begun a good work in His servants, perfects it: 
of His provision of a state of rest from earth’s 
ceaseless conflict with the Deceiver and Ad- 
versary, in which He is perfecting them by 
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the tasks which there He assigns, and the 
splendid enterprises in which He employs 
them. By that event of death, which so uni- 
versally men dread, we believe that God is 
carrying on the work of perfecting His human 
instruments. Of that work St John gives! us 
the picture, where in Paradise souls are being 
purified from the contamination of earth; they 
are being arrayed in the white robes of recovered 
innocence; and while their cry of longing for 
the final Victory of Good mounts up, “how 
long, O Master, the holy and true, dost Thou 
not judge them that dwell on the earth? it 
is said to them, that they should rest yet for 
a little time, until their fellow servants also 
and their brethren ... should have fulfilled 
their course.” (Rev. vi. 11.) 

In His mercy the Father has willed that 
“without (or apart from) us, they should not 
be perfected.” We with those we see not are 
comrades in a great enterprise, and as such 
of necessity we are involved in a fellowship in 
“the tribulation and Kingdom and the endur- 
ance which are in Jesus.” We and they alike 
bear the mark of that blessed comradeship, 
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who have been signed from birth with the Sign 
of Christ’s own Cross. 

What an inspiration it is to us, who are 
left to labour and to wait here (so often at 
a hopeless standstill), to know that we are 
comrades still with those blessed ones who 
are our brothers and fellow servants! If it 
is an inspiration to hope, it is a challenge to 
show ourselves worthy of a comradeship with 
the brave and the faithful. Comrades do not 
merely admire the exploits of their brethren; 
they share their toil and hardships; they co- 
operate in carrying to a glorious conclusion 
the operations which were initiated by their 
heroic death. Of the meaning of such comrade- 
ship we have learnt something lately, as we 
read Sir Douglas Haig’s parting words to his 
division. 

“There has been one outstanding, feature of 
the operations, and that has been the co- 
operation between the different arms and 
units. This spirit of comradeship, and the 
confidence that support will always be 
given, is mainly responsible for our success in 


battle.” 
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It recalls the description of the poet of what 
“Together” means: 


“ When Crew and Captain understand each other to the core, 


It takes a gale and more than a gale to put their ship 
ashore ; 


For the one will do what the other commands, although 
they are chilled to the bone, 


And both together can live through weather that neither 
could face alone. 


When King and People understand each other past a doubt, 


It takes.a foe and more than a foe to knock that country 
out : 


For the one will do what the other one asks as soon as the 
need is known, 


And hand in hand they can make a stand which neither 
could make alone!” 


(Rudyard Kipling.) 
That tells us exactly the claim of Comrade- 
ship and its strength; co-operation of scattered 
units in a joint enterprise, and the confidence 


begotten of the conviction that support will 
be unfailingly given. 


Let us then set ourselves to realise what our 
comradeship with the blessed dead involves for 


us. It is, as St John puts it, a being partaker 
with our brethren in their “tribulation” and 


“endurance.” By their signal acts of heroic 
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courage and dauntless faith they challenge us 
to a display of that spirit of loving comradeship, 
which, because it makes us sharers in a joint 
undertaking, does not leave us merely sorrowful, 
though admiring, spectators of enterprises, in 
whose glory we have no share. 

The claim, which our comradeship with those 
who have died fighting our battles makes, is to 
share their labours and sufferings by uniting 
ourselves bravely in spirit with their deed. If 
they gave their life, we must give our loving 
consent to the will which constrained them to 
face all the consequences of their act of self- 
sacrifice. 

In taking the risk of death they did not 
believe that their; comrades would withhold 
consent to such deeds. They relied on our 
support; their confident expectation of us was 
that we would share whatever the consequences 
of their action might involve. 

And, when death has been the forfeit which 
they paid, shall we grudge that share in the 
fellowship of the Passion which is the portion of 
those who survive? To bewail the pain whichis 
ours, to wish that the event had been otherwise, 
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would surely be to show ourselves unworthy 
comrades of those whom we most admire and 
love. Hard as our share in the Cross may be, 
it is at least our title to fellowship with them. 
It is a partnership in pain which love will never 
hesitate to accept. The Blessed Mother did 
not shrink from the claim of that fellowship, 
whose heart the Sword pierced when she gave 
up her Son to do the Father’s will: nor did the 
Friend who stood by His Master in the Hall of 
Judgment and at the Cross. Though they 
might be left in lonely unrelieved sorrow for 
the rest of life, neither of them would have had 
it otherwise. 

The comradeship which we enjoy is that 
fellowship in suffering of which St Paul 
speaks, when he says, “‘if so be that we suffer 
with Him that we may be also glorified with 
Him.” (Rom. viii. 17.) “I count all things loss 
... that I may know Him and the power of 
His resurrection and the fellowship of His 
sufferings.” (Phil. iii. ro.) 

He recognises in his own sufferings the 
pledges of love and the signs of a comrade, 
which are his pride. “I bear in my body the 
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marks of the Lord Jesus.” “I rejoice in my 
sufferings for your sake, and fill up on my part 
that which is lacking of the afflictions of Christ 
in my flesh for His body’s sake.” (Col. i. 24.) 

It is our special joy and pride that the blessed 
dead are indeed our comrades. But what sort 
of comrades do we prove, if we continually 
bewail the effects to us of the very event by 
which they gave their lives so ungrudgingly,? 
By our perpetual moans for pity are we not 
grudging the deed which lifted them from the 
level of the commonplace to the heroic? Such 
complaints are a virtual protest against their 
generous Sacrifice. Shall we hesitate for a 
moment to claim our share with them in that 
fellowship of the Cross by which we prove our 
right and title to be their comrades? 

Our comradeship with the blessed dead 
summons us to welcome the experience of the 
Cross which binds our will to theirs. For the 
love and admiration which we bear them, we will 
consent to give such endorsement to their deed 
as the acceptance of a lifelong legacy of pain 
involves. 

At least we will not belittle the glory of their 
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achievement by indulging a mood which is in 
silent rebellion against the very event of death, 
which now stands forth so glorious. No selfish 
wish that it had been otherwise; no faithless 
fear that all is not well, shall rob us of our 
share in their splendid exploit. We will unite 
our will with theirs, and offer the sacrifice of 
our loneliness and‘pain, as our share of that 
which'they freely and ungrudgingly gave, and 
which God has accepted. 


PRAYER 
For our Country. 


O God, we thank Thee for the devotion of 
those who have laid down their lives in the 
cause for which their King and Country sent 
them. Bring their work, we pray Thee, to 
its victorious issue. May they see of the 
travail of their souls, and be satisfied. We 
unite with them in our prayer that the living 
sacrifice, which Thou hast accepted, may be 
made abundantly fruitful in blessing to our 
Country. May we not shrink from the burden 
of responsibility now laid upon us to carry out 
those things for which they died. 
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May we be henceforth a Truth-speaking and 
an Honour-loving people; faithful in keeping 
whatever promises we have made to Thee, 
our God, and to our brother-men. For no 
love of gain may we seek unworthy ends. 
May we never grow weary in the service of 
the weak, the defenceless, the poor, and the 
oppressed. May we root out from among us 
all things which offend Thee—pride, covetous- 
ness selfishness, and all impurity. May we 
never be ashamed to acknowledge Thee to be 
our Lord, nor to confess the faith of Christ 
Crucified. 

May we, with all who have been our Allies 
in time of war, continue to work as comrades 
in advancing the Kingdom of Righteousness, 
and in bringing to all mankind the blessings 
which we ourselves enjoy, for His sake Who 
is their Saviour and ours, even Jesus Christ. 
Amen. 


PRAYER 
Commemoration of our fellow-workers departed. 


Grant, O Lord, that we all use this time of 
work while it is called to-day, remembering 
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gladly and thankfully those who have gone 
before, who have stood by us and helped us 
in past days, who have cheered us by their 
sympathy and strengthened us by their example; 
that when the time of our departure hence 
shall come, we may have a good hope of rest 
with them in Paradise, and look forward with 
them to a glorious resurrection in eternal life, 
in that time of perfect fullness and liberty, which 
Thou hast promised to Thy children; through 
Jesus Christ in Whose life we live. Amen. 
From Sermons and Selected Prayers 
of John Wordsworth. 
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(II.) Irs STRENGTH AND Joy 


“Now I go unto Him that sent me; and none of you 

asketh me, Whither goest Thou? But because I have 
spoken these things unto you, sorrow hath filled your heart. 
Nevertheless I tell you the truth; it is expedient for you 
that I go away... .’—St John xvi. 5, 6. 
IN thinking of our Comradeship with the 
Blessed Dead, we have tried to realise some- 
thing of the greatness of the claim which our 
comrades make upon us who survive them. 
Our admiration of their noble deeds may recon- 
cile us possibly to enter into a partnership of 
pain. We may endorse their action of generous 
self-sacrifice for a noble end by sadly accepting 
the legacy of a life without them. Though in 
our calmer moments we may say that we would 
not have it other than it is, and assent to the 
poet’s word— 


“Tknow transplanted human worth 
Will bloom to it a a where.” 
5 
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Yet we know, as we Say it, that life can never 
be for us the same in the old haunts where— 


“ Over all things brooding slept 
The quiet sense of something lost.” 


The real “sting” of death is for us in the dread 
conviction that the joyous comradeship of 
happy work is for ever at an end, and that we 
are left to the dreary monotony of cheerless 
days and barren years. 

There seems no hope of any mitigation of the 
dire effect of that irreparable stroke which 
takes the light of our eyes from view— 


“For this alone on Death I wreak 
The wrath that garners in my heart ; 
He put our lives so far apart 
We cannot hear each other speak.” 


All those who have ‘loved and lost” know 
what the disciples of Jesus felt as He spoke 
to them “these things,” contained in His last 
discourse. He had told them of His approach- 
ing death, and the shame of it, even that “one 
of them should betray Him.” The comradeship 
which they had enjoyed, as they had followed 
Him and worked with Him, was now to end. 
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No wonder sorrow filled their heart, for that 
is the natural and instinctive horror in the face 
of any irreparable loss of loved comrades. We 
are then so numbed and blinded by the stroke 
that there is no place in our hearts for ought 
but sorrow. 

At such a crisis Christ, ‘the Man of Sorrows,” 
Who is Himself afflicted in the afflictions of all 
His brethren, comes to give us light in the 
darkness. He can interpret the mystery of 
pain and bereavement so that our sorrow may 
be turned even into joy. 

Now here is no vague sentiment nor dreamy 
imagination, but an opening of our eyes to see 
the truth as it really is. There are no chapters 
in the whole of the Gospel so familiar or so 
dear to us. Have we yet taken in their won- 
drous meaning? Listen to Him as He unfolds 
the mystery of that life of Comradeship which 
is ours who believe in Him. “Let not your 
heart be troubled; ye believe in God, believe 
also in Me.” ‘Now I go unto Him that sent 
me; and none of you asketh me, Whither goest 
Thou ? but because I have spoken these things 
unto you, sorrow hath filled your heart. Never- 
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theless I tell you the truth; It is! expedient for 
you that I go away... .” 

“T go,” “I depart” is the very keynote of 
His parting words of Comfort. Yet the repeated 
announcement only filled His hearers with the 
sense of the pain of impending loss. They 
were so stunned by the tidings of personal be- 
reavement and of all that His departure must 
mean for them, that they could feel no en- 
thusiasm about either the direction or the 
issue of His journey. 

So to men, filled with one overwhelming 
thought of the loss of those whom they will 
no more see or hear or touch, such an event 
as death seems to be the end of all comrade- 
ship. Yet to Christ this departure was to be 
the beginning of a relationship more intimate, 
more secure and infinitely more fruitful. They 
should be comrades still. There should be no 
break in their relationship or in their work. 

“IT go to the Father.” “In my Father's 
house are many mansions. ... I go to pre- 
pare a place for you. And if I go and prepare 
a place for you, I come again, and will receive 
you unto myself; that where I am, there ye 
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may be also.” “Verily, verily, I say unto you, 
He that believeth on me, the works that I do 
shall he do also; and greater works than these 
shall he do; because I go unto the Father.” 

No wonder He recalled them to the truth 
of this going or departure which so filled their 
heart with sorrow, and left them dumb even 
to ask the question whither goest Thou? 
Everything depended upon that answer, for 
everything would find its explanation when 
once the direction and the issue of the 
journey was known. 


And do we realise that when the news comes 
which tells of such a going and a departure of 
our beloved comrades, we are bidden ask the 
same question—‘“ whither goest thou ?” 

Their answer to us would be, “I go to the 
Father. I am going to the House with its 
many mansions, abiding places; I go to be with 
Jesus in Paradise. And if I go, I come again, 
not at some far distant time called the last day, 
but in His train Who is ever coming, Whom I 
follow whithersoever He goeth. I tell you the 
truth; it is expedient for you that I go away.” 
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“Our comradeship is not at an end: it shall 
now begin to be really effective ; what we have 
begun together in God’s name, we shall work 
for still, only there I shall be able to help as 
here in the body I could not. ‘Greater works’ 
than any we have attempted yet we shall 
achieve, for one of us at least will be nearer the 
Lord Himself, with intelligence quickened the 
better to know His will; with understanding 
enlightened, the more intelligently to work 
for His purpose, and with a power which His 
Spirit alone can supply.” 

“Tt is expedient for you that Igo away... .” 
“Greater works shall we do, because I go to 
the Father.” 

That life and work should become richer, 
fuller and more effective when the Lord they 
saw and loved was gone, had never entered the 
disciples’ mind. But that was the amazing 
and uplifting truth which contains the message 
to us of the strength and joy of our Comrade- 
ship with those whose “departure is taken by 
the ungodly to be misery, and their going 
from us to be utter destruction.” 

Christ’s departure from His own did not mean 


THE BLESSED DEAD or 


the end of the enterprise, but its true beginning. 
“Greater works” they should do because the 
scope of labour should be unlimited ; no longer 
tied to a corner of Palestine but extending to 
the ends of the earth; not dependent upon 
material resources but upon the inexhaustible 
supplies from the spiritual sphere. That going 
from them, which they took to be the end of all 
hope of successful venture, was to be the very 
condition of increased power and efficiency. All 
that they could hope for depended on this 
supreme fact, enshrined in these words, “de- 
cause I go to the Father.” 


Then in those dark hours, when the stroke of 
such bereavement falls upon us, and we are 
stricken to the dust by the news of the depar- 
ture of Comrades, our best and bravest, without 
whom all our schemes and labours seem so im- 
possible of achievement, let us dare to ask 
“whither goest thou?” Let us take deep into 
our hearts that answer, “I go to the Father.” 
“It zs expedient for you that I go away. 
Greater works shall we do because I go to the 
Father.” ‘Lift up your hearts,’.so filled with 
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sorrow, yea, “lift them up unto the Lord,” with 
Whom they now are, and in Whom their life is 
hidden. Bravely accept the claim which your 
comradeship with them makes. Confidently 
unite yourself with them in mind and heart 
and spirit; draw from that comradeship all the 
strength and joy which it holds in store for you. 

It is the hour when Christ Himself is fulfill- 
ing to you His Promise, contained in these 
words of comfort, by linking you to Himself 
through your Unseen Comrades. Each one 
summoned to that Presence is another fellow 
servant added to make our joint service more 
effectual. He means His promise to be fulfilled 
indeed that their departure be expedient for 
us, in the achievement of “greater works” than 
any we have yet attempted. 

They have not ceased to be comrades, fight- 
ing with us and working for us, who are called 
to a position which is out of sight. Who shall 
measure the gain to us, who are at a stand- 
still here, from the occupation of heights 
unseen by those who make advance possible 
for their comrades? In the campaign against 
the spiritual powers of wickedness, our Great 
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Commander has brought them to advanced 
positions where they act with deadly effect upon 
those enemies who are working to hinder the 
progress of the Church militant here on earth. 
One day we may be allowed to see that it was 
worth even so great a cost, that they should 
be brought there, where they might occupy the 
key of the position. It is those unseen bat- 
talions and reserves which are of such critical 
importance in the fight. 

Established in those advanced posts, out of 
sight of their comrades and masked from the 
enemy, watched and directed by the Great 
Commander, they make it possible for their 
brethren to win their way onward. For a time, 
it may be, we seem to be involved only in 
failure; we are plodding over rough country 
or through swampy fields with the heavy tramp 
of tired soldiers; but ever and again a message 
is flashed to us, which assures us that they are 
there where the Commander is bringing us. 
Because He is there, and they who are our 
comrades still are with Him, victory is sure. 
In that moment life changes for us from being 
the weary march of disheartened soldiers into 
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the joyous swing of conquerors. We press 
onward, our sorrow turning into the joy of im- 
perishable hope, as we cry ‘‘ Thanks be to God 
which giveth us the Victory through our Lord 
Jesus Christ;” for from comrades, who have 
proved its truth, comes the word of good cheer: 
“therefore, beloved brethren, be ye steadfast, 
unmoveable, always abounding in the work of 
the Lord, forasmuch as ye know that your 
labour is not in vain in the Lord.” 


With their departure from this earthly scene, 
there opens out for us the prospect of a comrade- 
ship in prayer and work which shall not only 
bind us together more closely than ever, but 
shall be more fruitful and effective. As we 
associate ourselves with them in our prayers, 
we go hand in hand to meet Him, in Whose 
Name we can still ask, touching the things 
about which we agreed on earth. With them for 
comrades we go into His Presence to unite our- 
selves in will and affection with Him Who is 
our only Mediator, Advocate and Intercessor. 
When we feel most lonely we may link ourselves 
with that invisible host: we may claim the privi- 
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lege of our comradeship, and find that we are 
compassed about by a great host. The names 
on our Roll of Honour no longer stand for those 
who are sadly remembered, but who are joyfully 
hailed as comrades, ever present to help and 
inspire. That Roll will not be suffered to become 
blurred by the dust of forgetfulness: it shall 
serve to recall the hope of our calling and the 
glory of our inheritance in the Saints: it shall 
convince us of the greatness of the power which 
it is ours to exert, when by faith we associate 
ourselves with all whose lives are hid with Christ 
in God. It was not of a comradeship of the 
living alone that He spake when He said: 
“Where two or three are gathered together in 
my Name, there am I in the midst of them.” 
Think what joy and strength such comrade- 
ship brings to us in our prayer. It is incon- 
ceivable that they cease to pray, because they 
live; and between God’s children and Himself 
Prayer is the very breath of life. It is the 
utterance of the Child’s heart in response to the 
Father’s: it is the action of the will of the 
creature as it moves in harmony with the will 
and purpose of the Almighty Creator. Certainly 
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they pray for us because they love us still, and 
that in the very Heart of Jesus Himself. As 
certainly we shall not cease to pray for them 
whom our love only holds with closer embrace. 
Nor only so: Prayer for us shall be the very 
strength and joy of our Comradeship. They 
shall be interpreters for us of the meaning of 
petitions which our words fail to express. They 
shall bring to our prayers that efficiency which 
is lacking through our ignorance of the mind 
of God: they shall make them really to be “in 
Christ's Name.” Our prayers shall now gain im- 
measurably in power, for “that Day” of which 
Jesus spake shall come, when “ye shall ask me 
nothing. Verily, verily I say unto you whatso- 
ever ye shall ask the Father in My Name, 
He will give it you. Hitherto have ye asked 
nothing in My Name: ask and ye shall receive, 
that your joy may be full.” (St John xvi. 23, 34.) 


What endless possibilities of achievements 
in Intercession are not opened out for us when 
we link ourselves with those Comrades of ours 
who now pray with such understanding of what 
the will of the Lord is, and who are filled with 
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so great a longing that His Kingdom may 
come and His will be done on earth as it is in 
heaven. 

At this particular time when instinctively we 
turn to the work of intercession, and realise what 
power there is in united prayer, shall not inter- 
cession become henceforth a joyous service, as we 
seek to join hands with those who are nearer to 
Him Who “ever liveth to make intercession” ? 
In this most fruitful comradeship we shall dis- 
cover the clue to a readjustment of our life to 
meet those new conditions which, in the first 
shock of grief, seem to be so disastrous. 
That dislocation of its vital framework, which 
seemed to be the prelude to a dire collapse of 
the entire structure, shall be seen to be but the 
preparatory stage of a new and glorious begin- 
ning. Though sorrow alone then filled our 
hearts, we shall find it turned into joy, as we 
discover the abiding strength of a Comradeship 
which death is powerless to break, and that 
better thing which God has reserved for us, 
that they, apart from us, should not be per- 
fected. 
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PRAYER 


O Blessed Jesu, Who, by becoming Man, 
hast called us to a life of comradeship with Thee 
in prayer and service, accept us in all that we 
desire and attempt in Thy Name. 

We believe that Thou hast united us in Thy- 
self with all our brethren, and hast need both 
of us and of those whom we see no longer. 
We unite ourselves in mind and heart and spirit 
with those who were our comrades here in 
making this our prayer. Bless, we beseech 
Thee, the home which held us, the work which 
we shared and the Nation to which we belong. 
Carry to a joyous conclusion that which was so 
happy in its beginning, and for which we had 
such strong hope. 

Now that we are parted from each other’s 
sight and hearing bind us only the closer to 
Thyself and help us to play our part bravely to 
the end. Give us sure and certain hope that 
Thou wilt perfect what we were allowed to 
undertake. That cause for which they gladly 
gave their lives take into Thine own Hands 
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and bring to a speedy and victorious issue, if it 
may be. 

Grant that in the hours of loneliness and 
silence which seem so hard to us, we may be 
cheered by the sense of our abiding comrade- 
ship: and give us grace so to follow their good 
examples that with them we may be partakers 
of Thy Heavenly kingdom, Who art with the 
Father and the Holy Spirit, for ever glorified. 
Amen, 
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COMMUNION WITH THE 
BLESSED DEAD 

“Though I am absent in the flesh, yet am I with you in 

the Spirit.”—Coll. ii. 5. 
WHEN St Paul expresses the conviction of 
being present “in spirit’ with those who are 
absent, he is not merely writing to close per- 
sonal friends, but to “as many as have not 
seen my face in the flesh, that their hearts may 
be comforted.” This comfort rests upon the 
fact that they are “knit together in love,” and 
have been brought to a firm conviction of the 
truth which underlies all life, viz., to ““know 
the mystery of God, even Christ, in whom are 
all the treasures of wisdom and knowledge 
hidden.” 

That “mystery of Christ,” which in other 
generations was not made known unto the 
sons of men, has now been revealed by the 
spirit; to wit, that we are “fellow-heirs and 
fellow-membersof the pody, and fellow-partakers 
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of the promise in Christ Jesus through the 
Gospel.” 

The “mystery,” or hidden secret of life, now 
revealed, is that God has fulfilled His eternal 
purpose “to sum up all things in Christ, the 
things in the heavens and things upon earth”; 
and that “we are complete in Him.” 

That is the mystery into which St Paul tells 
the Philippians he has been initiated. “In 
everything and in all things I have learned the 
secret. ...I can do all things through Him 
that strengtheneth me” (Phil. iv. 12-14). 

He longs for all the world to know the 
glory of this mystery now made manifest to His 
saints, which is no less a marvel than “ Christ 
in you, the hope of glory” (Col. i. 27). 

The life which is life indeed is the enjoyment 
of vital union with Him in Whom all relation- 
ships have their beginning and their perfecting, 
Who is the Alpha and Omega. In Him: we 
are united to all those whose life is “ hidden” 
with God. To them He makes known by His 
Spirit whatsoever He wills of our doings as 
shall bring joy to their hearts. It is He who 
quickeneth whom He will. All the scattered 
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members of His Body have one life, one un- 
broken relationship, for He sums up all in 
Himself. 

That is the great Christian mystery, the good 
news that the purpose of God has been accom- 
plished through Him Who was Incarnate and ~ 
became one of us, for this very reason, that 
“they may be one even as we are one; I in 
them and Thou in Me, that they may be per- 
fected into one.” (St John xvii. 22, 23.) 

In our union and fellowship with the ever- 
living, ever-loving Lord Jesus Christ, we have 
fellowship one with another. Everything which 
brings us into vital contact and communion 
with Him links us to those who are with Him, 
wherever their place be, whether in the heavenly 
or the earthly sphere. Those who are “in 
Christ” are actually and literally present with 
one another in spite of separation in the body. 

‘We may be “absent in the flesh” and yet 
present “in the spirit”; “unknown by face,” 
yet “knit together in love.” We may hear no 
earthly voice; but in that Divine Presence we 
can share one secret, and be at home in the 
heart of Jesus—‘“‘the homeliest home” that 
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ever can be, where, not for a little while but for 
ever, “hearts are of each other sure.” 

The thought of our relation to absent friends 
has had perhaps more intense interest to us 
this Christmas than ever before. We needed 
indeed to base these thoughts on sure founda- 
tions of fact and not of sentimental fancy. 

So many will be absent from all our homes. 
Some will never return. Many faces will be 
missing at our family gatherings; and the 
poet’s description of the celebration of the great 
Festival will voice the feelings in many a home 
this year: 

‘« With trembling fingers did we weave 
The holly round the Christmas hearth ; 


A rainy cloud possess’d the earth, 
And sadly fell our Christmas Eve. 


** At our old pastimes in the hall 
We gambol’d, making vain pretence 
Of gladness, with an awful sense 
Of one mute Shadow watching all.” 

It may strike us that in our Christmas festival 
there is a great unreality and makebelieve. But 
that need not be. Indeed, it may have a greater 
meaning than ever before if we reach beyond 
the outward trappings of convention and seize 
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upon the great reality of which the Festival is 
the eternal message, “Christ in you, the hope 
of glory.” 

Through the link we have with the absent, 
in the undying love we bear them, the Christ is 
binding our hearts closer to Himself in a com- 
radeship whose joy and strength transcend the 
limits of time and space. 

Though the nations are held in the grip of 
desolating war, His message of Peace is for 
those, and only those, who make room in their 
hearts to welcome “the little Child,” and en- 
throne Him there as King. To them He speaks, 
in the silence of His Presence, that word of 
Peace which the world can neither give nor 
take away. “It is 1; be not afraid. Peace be 
unto you.” That is the splendid mystery of our 
relationship, into which He would initiate us. 

In His coming He brings those who are 
with Him and who follow Him whithersoever 
He goeth. He summons us to the family 
gathering there, in His Sacred Heart, where 
our love for them can breathe its own secret 
and receive the responsive assurance which it 
craves. Purged from earthly taint of selfish- 
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ness and passion, our love is there taken into 
the strong current of Christ's own love and 
flows back into our hearts, stronger to endure 
and to prove its worth. It has at last become 
established on a foundation which no change or 
chance can disturb. It rests in the change- 
lessness of Eternal God, and is hidden in the 
tabernacle of His Presence from all strife of 
earthly tongues. This is indeed the ‘peace of 
God which passes all understanding,” and 
which keeps our hearts and minds in the 
knowledge and love of God and of His Son, 
JesusiChrist our Lord. 


We know so well the longing of our hearts 
for those who are absent. Do we doubt for 
an instant that, in the Sacred Heart of Jesus, 
their longing for us is less intense or con- 
stantP As in His heart we seek so eagerly 
to commune with them, so in that secret 
dwelling-place of purity and love they, though 
absent in the flesh, are longing to be with 
us in the spirit. 

And Christ has made it possible for us to 
meet. 
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In His loving condescension to our human 
need, He has appointed definite moments at 
which He makes us sure that communion be- 
tween us is realised and enjoyed. He has in- 
stituted a means of uniting us to Himself and 
to one another. He has made known to us a 
method of His working by which He may come 
and dwell in us and we may dwell in Him. 

In |the great Sacrament of Love He has 
provided this blessed means of union with 
Himself, and of reunion with all the scattered 
members of His redeemed family. He insti- 
tuted this Holy Communion because it was 
indeed His will “that, their hearts;,may be 
comforted, they being knit together. in love, 
and unto all riches of the full assurance of 
understanding, that they may know the mystery 
of God even Christ.” 

True, the gift is spiritual ; the union is of spirit 
with spirit; but He ever mediates the spiritual 
through the material. His Incarnation is the 
very consecration of all human relationships 
and of material conditions to achieve the 
spiritual purpose, the consummation of the 
Divine will. This Blessed Sacrament is the 
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very disclosure of “the mystery” by which 
Christ may be in us the Hope of Glory. 

In condescension to our bodily state of weak- 
ness, and to satisfy that part of our nature 
which is dependent upon sight and touch and 
hearing, He has given us outward and visible 
signs of the inward and spiritual gift; means 
whereby we receive, and pledges by which we 
are assured of, the glorious reality of our fellow- 
ship with the unseen. “ He instituted and com- 
manded us to continue a perpetual memory of 
that His precious death until His coming again.” 
He has appointed these precious moments when 
the fact of our union with Him may be realised, 
and He may indeed dwell in us and we in Him. 
He has told us of the trysting-place where the 
hearts of those who love Him may meet and be 
glad; where, though absent in the body, we 
may be with them in the spirit, who rest in Him. 

In the Blessed Sacrament of His Body and 
Blood we have and enjoy communion with Him, 
and are united in Him with all those whom His 
love embraces. That is our real Christmas, 
and its true joy. 

In that union with Him we enter into the full 
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enjoyment of all the relationships which are 
rooted and grounded in love. 

He comes to us, then, as we obey His sum- 
mons, ‘Come unto Me.” He gives Himself to 
us as in faith we welcome Him into our hearts ; 
we hear His word of good cheer as He 
says, “Itis1; be not afraid ; peace be unto you.” 
Could our eyes be opened; were we but “ fully 
awake”; we should behold in that great com- 
pany of those who follow the Lamb whitherso- 
ever He goeth, the absent friends whom we love. 

In that Sacrament, which binds us in living 
union with Him, we have the precious indis- 
soluble link which unites us with those whom 
we see not. Then, indeed, are we come “unto 
Mount Zion and unto the city of the living God, 
the heavenly Jerusalem, and to innumerable 
hosts of angels, to the general assembly and 
church of the first-born who are enrolled in 
heaven, and to God the Judge of all, and to the 
spirits of just men made perfect, and to Jesus 
the Mediator of a new Covenant, and to the 
blood of sprinkling that speaketh better things 
than that of Abel.” (Heb. xii. 22, 25.) 

Then we may join our voices with those who 


92. COMMUNION WITH 


sing the great Eucharistic song: ‘“ With Angels 
and Archangels, and with all the company of 
heaven, we laud and magnify thy glorious 
mame evermore praising thee, and saying, 
‘Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of hosts, heaven 
and earth are full of thy glory: glory be to 
thee, O Lord most High.’ Amen.” 

Then, with all absent friends who in spirit 
are together there, we behold and worship the 
Lamb. Westand before the throne of God with 
those who serve Him day and night in His 
temple; where He that sitteth on the throne 
spreads His tabernacle over them: where they 
hunger no more, neither thirst any more;... 
where the Lamb which is in the midst of the 
throne doth feed them and guide them unto 
living fountains of waters: and where God 
Himself wipes away all tears from their eyes. 
He who satisfies their hungering hearts indeed 
feeds, strengthens and refreshes us. 

Therefore, as we kneel at the altar on Christ- 
mas morning, we will tell Him our hearts’ deep 
longing; we will ask Him to tell them how 
much we love them still, and long to unite with 
them in their worship and their work. Our 
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spirit shall be knit with their spirit as together 
we pray for all whom we and they have known 
and still love; as we beseech Him to give a 
victorious issue to the tasks in which we have 
been comrades, and which are still undecided; 
as we plead for our country and its honour, and 
the glorious completion of their work into 
which we have entered. 

Indeed, we can count upon and prepare for 
that event of their coming to join us, for we 
are making room for Him in our hearts‘ who 
filleth all in all. 


How great is the claim which such comrade- 
ship with the Blessed Dead makes upon us, 
as we seek its joyful realisation in Communion 
with their Lord and ours! The demand upon 
us is that we do truly and earnestly repent of 
our sins, and are in love and charity with our 
neighbours, and intend to lead a new life, 
following the commandments of God, and walk- 
ing from henceforth in his holy ways.” 


‘‘ How pure at heart and sound in head, 
With what divine affections bold 
Should be the man whose thought would hold 
An hour’s communion with the dead. 
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In vain shalt thou, or any, call 
The spirits from their golden day, 
Except, like them, thou too canst say 
My spirit is at peace with all. 


They haunt the silence of the breast, 
Imaginations calm and fair, 
The memory like a cloudless air, 
The conscience as a sea at rest: 


But when the heart is full of din, 
And doubt beside the portal waits 
They can but listen at the gates 
And hear the household jar within.” 


In Memoriam, xciii. 

We shall not see Him nor those whom He 
brings in His train, but we know that He will 
not fail us who left us this promise: “I will not 
leave you comfortless,” “I am coming to you... 
because I live, ye shall live also.” 

“He that eateth Me, he also shall live because 
of Me.” 

“Both the Spirit and the Bride say, Come. 
And he that heareth, let him say, Come. And he 
that is athirst, let him come: he that will, let 
him take the water of life freely.” 

It is His royal summons to that blessed tryst 
of love: and they who are with Him re-echo 
His word, ‘‘ Come.” 


THE BLESSED DEAD 95 


Can our hearts withhold the longing cry of 
that answer, ‘Even so, Come, Lord Jesus!” 

Thus, please God, our Christmas shall be a 
greater reality to us than those we have known; 
we shall have made a home for Him in our 
hearts, and we shall have found in His Heart 
our true and abiding treasure. 

Henceforth we will banish thoughts of sad- 
ness and misgiving, or fears of a past whose 
glory has faded. Nothing, we are sure, is 
lost which He holds in His eternal keeping. 
None are really absent from one another who 
find their joy in His Presence. 

The best is still before us; for life with Him 
and in companionship with them is ours to 
enjoy more abundantly. 

With the confidence which such hope in- 
spires we will never think of Christmas joys as 
past; we will enter into their secret, and will 
dare to say: 

“ Rise, happy morn, rise, holy morn, 
Draw forth the cheerful day from night : 


O Father, touch the East, and light 
The light that shone when Hope was born.” 
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PRAYER 


O Almighty God, who hast knit together 
thine elect in one communion and fellowship, 
in the mystical body of thy Son Christ our Lord ; 
Grant us grace so to follow thy blessed saints 
in all virtuous and godly living, that we may 
come to those unspeakable joys, which thou 
hast prepared for them that unfeignedly love 
thee; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


PRAYER 


O Blessed Jesu, Who by Thy death hast 
destroyed death and by Thy rising to life again 
hast restored to us everlasting life, we thank 
Thee for this great Sacrament of Thy love. 
Grant that we, being united to Thee by these 
holy Mysteries, and in Thee to all the members 
of Thy mystical body, may never be separated 
from Thee by forgetfulness, wilfulness or 
unfaithfulness. Assist us, we beseech Thee, 
with Thy Grace, that we may continue in that 
holy fellowship, and do all such good works as 
Thou hast prepared for us to walk in. Grant 

D--QGyor Thy great mercy’s sake. Amen. 
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HIS work represents an endeavour to provide - 
grounds of hope and comfort for those to 
whom the War has entailed a grievous: legacy of 
pain and bereavement. 

There is hardly a family in the Kingdom where 
some answer is not sought to such questions as the 
Bishop faces :—The importance of the event of 
Death; The sensein which the dead may be termed : 
“Blessed”; The comradeship which exists between 
the “ Living” and the “* Departed”; The pesility of 
the Communion of Saints. 

It is hoped that many may find help in ‘the 
thoughts suggested of that relationship and com- 
radeship which is realizable with those absent 
friends who, though unseen, are our brothers. and 
comrades still. 
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